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Bill SUlott 



He was the only one who knew how to 

stop the TORNADO TERROR! 






tornadoes 



The word "tornado" is a Spanish one 
which means twister when translated into English. 

Tornadoes, as a genera! rule, form 
within a thunderstorm and occur on warm days when 
the humidity is unusually high. A tornado cioud is densely 
black and shaped like a funnel. It points downward 
from dark storm clouds in great upheaval. 

It is believed to be formed when 
there is a warm layer of humid air next to the 
earth and a cooler layer above it. 

Some element of disturbance in the 
atmosphere causes the warm air to rise. As the 
cold air tushes in from the surrounding areas, the mixture 
of the warm and cold air causes a whirling movement. 

It spins so rapidly at the center that 
a tiny area of low pressure is produced, 
the temperature goes down, and the moisture is 
condensed, forming the cloud. 




The whirling mass of a tornado, 
which moves counterclockwise, is the destructive 
part of it. Tornadoes usually travel at the rate of 40 
or 50 miles an hour, and have been known to travel 
as fast as 100 miles an hour. While the 
path of the storm may be only a short distance in 
width, the destruction is very widespread. 
Whole buildings are tom down, trees 
uprooted, and bridges swept away. 




RE GOOD COMICS 




YOU MEN CAN PUT YOUR HORSES 
IN THIS STABLE BEHIND MY CAFE. 
IT'S MADE OF ADOBE AND SHOULD , 
OUTLAST THAT 
TWISTER ! 



COME ON, 

STORMY I 
GET IN THERE 
BEFORE THAT 
BIG BLOW HITS 




1 DON'T GET IT, BILL-S 


1 KNOW. I'VE 


THAT TINHORN, ROCK 9 


TANGLED 


HARPER, IS IN EVERY fl 


WITH HIM 


CROOKED DEAL FROM \ 


MYSELF. BUT 


RUSTLING TO CLAIM 1 


1 RECKON 


JUMPING. IT DOESN'T / 


WE HAD HIM 


FIGURE FOR HIM TO J 


SIZED UP ^ 


8E PLAYING THE r-mr 


WRONG, V 


GOOD SAMARITAN. \JM 


PARTNER .J^ 
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8UT, AS THE STORM DIES AWAY 



ALL RIGHT, STASH, WE'RE ON 
OUR WAY. REMEMBER, DON'T 
ANYONE OUT UNTIL YOU GET 
SIGNAL. WE'LL NEED LOTS 
TIME FOR THE JOB 





NOW ALL WE DO IS LOAD THE SAODLEBAGS 
ON THE HORSES AND HIGH-TAIL IT! BETTER 
GIVE THE SIGNAL FOR STASH I , 




it's wild bill Elliott! make tracks, men! 
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THE THIEVING COYOTES 
WERE LOOTING THE 
TOWN, BILL! THAT'S 
WHY ROCK WANTED 
US DOWN IN THAT 
CELLAR?, 




THE STABLE'S EMPTY! OUR 
CRITTERS MUST 8E SCATTER- 
ED FROM HERE TO CREATION.' 




SOUNDS UKE THE GOVERNOR HAS A MORE 
IMPORTANT JOB FOR YOU. YOU'RE TO CONVOY 
A RELIEF TRAIN BRINGING FOOD AND 
MEDICINE INTO THE DISASTER AREA. 





A CHEROOT, AND \K0! 
STILL SMOKING* V"*-*; 
ROCK HARPER L*** 
SMOKES CIGARS J 
LIKE THAT! ^_ 
/ WONDER. JT^^^ 
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ROCK PROBABLY 
KNOWS ABOUT THE 
MONEY. I RECKON 
HE'LL TRY TO GET 
HIS HANOS ON IT. 




ROCK HARPEtfS A SHREWD COYOTE, BUT 1 
RECKON 1 KNOW HOW TO HANDLE HIM AND 
HIS POLECATS I'LL TALK TO THE GOVERNOR 


THEN YOU AGREE 1 
WITH MY PLAN 
FOR CAPTURING J 
THE HARPER ^A< 
GANG , SIR ? JRgf 

Krfc 


ELLIOTT, lM AUTHORIZING 
YOU TO PROTECT THE 
WAGON AS YOU SEE FIT 








NG, IF YOU CAN' £ 
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BUT REMEMBER, THE CAPTURE OF 
THE GANG IS NOT AS IMPORTANT 
AS GETTING THOSE SUPPLIES INTO 
THE DISASTER AREA! ABOVE ALL, 
THAT WAGON TRAIN MUST GET , 
THROUGH ! 




ELLIOTT, IF HARPER'S \ / I DON'T LIKE THIS? 
GANG ATTACKS _US, I'M \ (_ THAT WAGON 




'it's a trcp! hunt cover!^ BAN e! 



Bla**M 




'o.PTER THAT FUSILLADE, HE'U. KEEP AN 





whew! just in time! another few feet 
and id end up at the bottom of 
the canyon 




HMMf THIS MAN WAS STRUCK ON THE HEAD! 
MY GUESS IS THAT SOMEONE KNOCKED HIM 
UNCONSCIOUS AND THEN STAMPEDED THE f 
HORSES, FIGURING THEY'D GO OVER INTO I 
THE CANYON 1 - 





SORRY, BILL, 1 M TOO BUSYW SEEING AN 

TO DISCUSS THIS CASE 

NOW, THIS MAN'S HURT 

PRETTY BAD. THE 

SHERIFF AT EAGLE ROCK 

WILL ANSWER YOUR 

QUESTIONS 





AFTER THE INTRODUCTION, AS THE SHERIFF 


WDES OFF. 






^GLAD^^VJ 


SO YOU'RE ASA'S 


BOY! GLAD 


TO MEET, W 


TO MEET YOU, BILL. ASA IS 


YOU, jig! M 


MY BEST FRIEND 


AS A 




MATTER OF FACT 


1 WAS JUST 




CHECKING ON THE WATER . — 




LEVEL IN HIS MINE WHILE JL 




_— - , HE'S AWAY. 
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AFTER SUPPER 



1 DOltfT LIKE THIS, BILL. ASA 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN BACK 
LONG AGO. I'M AFRAID IT'S 
FINALLY HAPPENED! 





I'M TALKING ABOUT MURDER, 1 
BILL. YOU MAY NOT KNOW 
IT, BUT SOMEBODY HAS 
TRIED SEVERAL TIMES TO 
KILL YOUR PA. AND NO 
ONE KNOWS WHO OR 




IT WAS BOUND TO HAPPEN, BILL. ASA HAD A 
PREMONITION THEY'D GET HIM. RECKON THAT'S 
WHY HE SIGNED OVER HIS MINE IN THE EVENT 
OF HIS DEATH. OF COURSE, IF SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENED, THE MINE BELONGS TO YOU NOW. 




I JUST DONT 
COTTON TO 
THAT HOMBRE 
WHO CALLS 

HIMSELF ASA 
BARNES'S 

r son' 




I HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT. 
BUT IF ANYONE'S KILLED 1 

ASA, I'LL NEVER REST 
UNTIL THEY'VE PAID , 
THE PENALTY. 




MORAN, IM THINKING \ 
THAT HOMBRE KNOWS \ 
A BIT MORE THAN 
H£% TELLING ABOUT . 
ASA'S DISAPPEARANCE I 




OUST REMEMBER, FRIEND---IF YOURE AIMING 
TO START TROUBLE FOR ASA'S BOY YOU'LL 
HAVE ME TO DEAL WITH ! 




LET'S FACE THE FACTS, BILL ASA WON'T BE 
BACK. SOMEBODY WILL HAVE TO TAKE CARE — i 
OF THE CLAIM . I'LL BE GLAD TO SHOW / 
YOU THE ROPES -*-J 




COME ON, BOYS, WE'LL 
THE TRUTH OUT OF THAT 
POLECAT WHO SAYS HE'S 
ASA'S SON ! 





unwilling to draw 
his suns against . 

the well-meaning \ 
townspeople, w " 

Bill must fight 



THANKS, MORAN! 

WAS GETTING MIGHTY 




ALL RIGHT, MEN, ON YOUR FEET AND LISTEN 
TO ME! YOU ALL BELIEVE ASA WAS DRY- 
GULCHED AND SO DO I . SUIT ITS NOT 
REASONABLE THAT A MAN WOULD KILL HIS 
OWN FATHER. 




YOU MEN KNOW BETTER 
f THAN THAT— -I WAS ASA'S 
BEST FRIEND AND HERE'S 
THE PROOF-- -ASA S WILL 
HE LEFT HIS MINE TO ME 




BUT JUST TO SHOW YOU 

THAT I'M CONVINCED 
BILL BARNES IS ON THE 
SQUARE, IM GIVING UP 
MY CLAIM TO THE MINE 
IN HIS FAVOR 




THANKS, MORAN ! 
YOU TURNED THE i 
TRICK WHEN YOU m 
SPOKE UP FOR ME 


YOU'RE NOT OUT OF THE 
WOODS YET, BILL. THERE'S 
\ST!LL TROUBLE IN THE 
L AIR. 1 CAN FEEL IT! f 
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REMEMBER, SOME OF THE BOYS MAY BE 
RILED ENOUGH TO TRY GANGING UP ON 
YOU AGAIN. THE HOMBRE WHO DRY- 
GULCHED YOUR PA MAY TRY TO 
KILL YOU TOO? , 

I'LL ' 

KEEP MY 

EYES OPEN, 

MORAN. 






THE SHOCK OF THE 
ICY STREAM REVIVES 
BILL 




BILL, i LOOKED ALL OVER FOR YOU IN 
TOWN, BUT 1 COULDN'T FIND YOU . I 
THOUGHT SURE--S0ME8O0Y FINISHED 
YOU OFF. THANK HEAVENS YOU'RE 
ALIVE AND SAFE! 




MORAN WAS SURE SURPRISED 
WHEN I SHOWED UP... 
/ WONDER.. 




AND WHAT WAS HE DOING IN HIS 
MINE AT THIS HOUR ? MIGHT PAY 
T& CHECK ON MORAN'S DIGGINGS. 




THAT'S FUNNY! THOSE PUMPS OUGHT TO BE 
MAKING SOME HEADWAY AGAINST THE FLOOD, 
BUT INSTEAD, THE WATER LEVEL SEEMS, TO 
RISE WITH EVERY SOUND OF THE PUMP* 




AND THIS HOSE ISN'T DRAINING THE 
MINE--- IT'S FLOODING IT? MORAN MUST 
8E TAPPING SOME UNDERGROUND STREAM 
IN ORDER TO FLOOD THE SHAFT 




AND WITH ASAS MINE SO CLOS£,MORAN IS 
FLOODING IT TOO . I DON'T KNOW. WHAT'S 
BEHIND ALL THIS, BUT THE FIRST THING 
TO DO IS SHUT OFF THE PUMP 




SO MORAN FLOODED 


SMART 1 


THE TUNNELS TO 


FIGURING, 


KEEP ASA FROM J 




REACHING THAT %. 


■ NOW /?£»<?#.' 


HEAVY VEIN OF Q 


AND DON'T 


GOLD IN HIS OWN ■ 


TURN . ft 


w MINE. r — « 


& AROUND ! 1 





THAT DYNAMITE SEALED OFF THE TUNNEL ENTRANCE. 
EVEN IF HE LIVED THROUGH THAT BLAST, HE'LL BE 
DEAD OF STARVATION BY THE TIME THEY DIG HIM OUT. 




POOR BILL! IT HAPPENED SO 
SUDDENLY. I LET HIM BORROW 
MY PUMPS. HE WAS DOWN 
THERE UNHOOKING THEM 
WHEN THE TUNNEL CAVED IN. 



NOW TO TELL THE SHERIFF ABOUT 
HOW POOR BILL BARNES GOT 
TRAPPED IN MY MINE, BY A 
ROCKSLIDE. TCH! TCH! 



IT'LL TAKE US 

WEEKS TO DIG *— 

THROUGH ALL THAT 

ROCK. I'M AFRAID 

HES DONE FOR, 

MORAN 





MOHAN DID A MIGHTY 
SLICK JOB OK SEALING 
THE MINE. I'M A GONE 
GOOSE, UNLESS I CAN 
FIND SOME WAY OUT 
OF THIS SHAFT 




1ICS ARE GOOD COMICS 



MEANWHILE, UP ON THE SURFACE . . . Jg 

NOW, NOW, ) /YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND. FIRST I 8 
MORAN, YOU *-> LOSE ASA BARNES, MY BEST FRIEND 
MUSTN'T TAKE NOW ASA'S BOY IS GONE TOO< - 
IT SO HARD. 




AND NOW THAT THEY'RE ) — -^ 
BOTH GONE, I'M r-> f ) 

SADOLED WITH THAT \y — ' ALL < : 

FLOODED MINE ASA /RIGHT, MORAN. 1 


LEFT ME IN HIS f— ^ 




YOU CAN 


WILL, r ' 




DRY YOUR 
CROCODILE ' 
TEARS NOW. 
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